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FlTZURSE.
The King condemns your excommunicating

BECKET.

This is no secret, but a public matter.
In here again !

[JOHN OF SALISBURY and MONKS return.
Now, sirs, the King's commands!

FlTZURSE.

The King beyond the water, thro' our voices,

Commands you to be dutiful and leal

To your young King on this side of the water,

Not scorn him for the foibles of his youth.

What! you would make his coronation void

By cursing those who crown'd him.    Out upon you !

BECKET.

Reginald, all men know I loved the Prince.
His father gave him to my care, and I
Became his second father : he had his faults,
For which I would have laid mine own life down
To help him from them, since indeed I loved him,
And love him next after my lord his father.
Rather than dim the splendour of his crown
I fain would treble and quadruple it